228	30.   Story of the Thirtieth Statuette, SR
this bard into the treasury, and give him wealth until he is satisfied." Then (the
treasurer) said: " Sire, let the king be informed of the expenses that have been met,
besides the money given away and spent on enjoyment." So speaking he showed him
a paper: " Fifty crores." All this money was spent on the seventh solar day of the
light half of the month Magha.
The statue said: O king, let him ascend this throne who has such magnanimity.
Here ends the twelfth story
the jainistic recension has here "Sign-reader." See below, p. 256
30. Story of the Thirtieth Statuette
The clever mountebank
southern recension of 30
When the king once more was ascending the throne, another statue
said: " O king, let him ascend this throne who is endowed with mag-
nanimity and other virtues like Vikrama." The king said: " O statue,
tell me a tale of his magnanimity." And she said: " Hear, O king.
Once King Vikrama, attended by all his vassal princes, had ascended
his throne. At this time a certain magician came in, and blessing him
with the words " Live forever! " said: ** Sire, you are skilled in all the
arts; many magicians have come into your presence and exhibited
their tricks. So today be so good as to behold an exhibition of my
dexterity." The king said: ** I have not time now; it is the time to
bathe and eat. Tomorrow I will behold it." So on the morrow the
juggler came into the king's assembly as a stately man, with a mighty
beard and glorious countenance, holding a sword in his hand, and
accompanied by a lovely woman; and he bowed to the king, Then the
ministers who were present, seeing the stately man, were astonisht,
and askt: ** O hero, who are you, and whence do you come ? " He said:
" I am a servant of Great Indra; I was curst once by my lord, and was
cast down to earth; and now I dwell here. And this is my wife. To-
day a great battle has begun between the gods and the Daityas [de-
mons], so I am going thither. This King Vikramaditya treats other
men's wives as his sisters, so before going to the battle I wish to leave
my wife with him-" Hearing this the king also was greatly amazed.
And the man left his wife with the king and delivered her over to him,
and sword in hand flew up into heaven. Then a great and terrible
shouting was heard in the sky: " Ho there, Mil them, kill tjfatem, smite
them* smite them!" were the words they heard. And all th^ people

